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we had gone some distance from the kafila, they sent
one of the slaves on some errand. Advancing a little
farther, they sent the other slave also to call back [the
former]. My unfortunate fate would have it [that I
remained silent] as if some one had put a seal on my
lips, and they did what they wished, and having
occupied my attention in talk, they continued to lead
me on; this dog, however, remained with me. When
we had advanced a considerable distance, I saw neither
fountains nor gardens, but a plain covered with thorns.
There I had a call for making water, and sat me down
to perform it. I saw behind me a flash like that of a
sword';, and, on looking back, my second brother
struck me such a sword-cut, that my skull was cleft
in twain.1 Before I could call out, 0 savage! why
dost thou murder me; my eldest brother gave me [a
blow] on the shoulder. Both wounds were severe, and
I staggered and fell; then these two pitiless ones
mutilated me at their ease, and left me weltering in
my blood. This dog, on seeing my condition, flew at
them, and they wounded him likewise. After this,
they gave themselves some slight wounds, and ran
back to the encampment with naked feet and heads,
and gave out, that c some robbers have murdered
our brother on that plain, and we ourselves also in a
close encounter with them, have been wounded. Move
off quickly, or else they will immediately fall on the
caravan, and utterly plunder us all/ When the people
of the tsdfUa heard the name of robbers, they imme-

1 This is, as the rulgate hath it, " coming it a little too strong;'1 but oe
it remembered that Oriental story-tellers do not mar the interest of tileir
narrative by a slavish adherence to probability.